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COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


LETTER ADDRESSED TO THE YOUTHFUL 
READERS OF THE GUARDIAN. 


My Dear Youne Frrenps,— ; 
I have leng been engaged i in the instruction of young 

persons, and have become deeply interested in every thing 

which relates to the welfare of the rising generation. The 
situation of an Instructor naturally leads to somewhat of an 

enlarged acquaintance with the young. Trom particular cir- 
cumstances my acquaintance with them is quite extended. I 
am personally acquainted with several of you who are the 
constant readers of this work, and for many of you, and oth- 
er youthful friends, whom these pages may not reach, I feel 
an affection next to parental. Permit me therefore through 
the medium of this useful publication to address you upon the 
most important of all subjects, the Religion of Christ. Some 
of you have un:oubtedly been made the subjects of divine 
grace, and know experimentally what it is to have passed 
JSrom death, unto life. To such, I will only say, endeavour 
to grow in grace, and in the knowledge of your Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ, by persevering in prayer, in reading 
the Holy Scriptures, ina constant attendance upon the wor- 
ship of God in His house, and in observing His ordinances, 

and by letting your light so shine before others that they 
seeing your good works may glorify you who is in 
Heaven. In this day of uncommon exertion, I 
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110 Letter Addressed to the 


hope it is almost unnecessary for me to remind you of the 
importance of adding your mites to the treasury of the Lord, 
and of your becoming, as far as circumstances will permit, 
active members of such societies as are instituted for the pro- 
motion of your great Redeemer’s cause in the world. It 
is with real sorrow I am obliged to say I have great 
reason to fear, that by far the greater number of those 
of you who may read this letter, are living as without God 
an the world, and never sincerely pray to Him, nor acknow- 
ledge Him as the Author of all the blessings with which you 
are surrounded. Who, my dear young friends, has made 
you to ciffer from the ’ youth in heathen lands, who never 
heard of the true God, or of Christ, or of the way of salvation 
by Him? Oh! how will they rise up in judgment against 
you if you refuse to accept the offers of salvation through a 
crucified Redeemer, and slight the peculiar priviliges with 
which you are favoured, by receiving your birth and edu- 
cation in this land of Gospel light and liberty. Many of you 
are the children of pious parents, were consecrated to 
God before you saw the light, and nursed upon the 
very lap of piety. Oh! what shall Isay to you which 
has not been reiterated by those whe would  willing- 
ly spend and be spent in your service if they could be the 
means of bringing you to prostrate yourselves at the foot of 
ihe Cross ? Were I seriously to ask you, who are the child- 
ren of consistent professors of christianity, if you would be 
willing that their seats should become vacant at the Com- 
munion table when they shall be called hence to be here no 
more, you would immediately answer from the sincerity of 
your hearts—no. But who are to occupy their places if not 
the rising generation ? On the young, are the hopes of the 
Church placed. By the special promise of Him who cannot 
lie, we know that the Church will exist until the end of time ; 
but its numbers must decrease, unless there are frequent ac- 


cessions to it. Oh! that you may be induced to add to its . 


numbers and to its graces. Many of you intend to become 
pious at some future period; you wish to enjoy the levities of 
youth, and then there will be sufficient time you think to devote 
to the welfare of your souls. Believe me, my interesting read- 
ers, all su ings are fallacious, they are suggested by 
the great, of your souls. ‘1 he Bible says ‘Remember 
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now thy Creator in the days of thy youth. Recolleet it 
says now, not when your youthful vigour becomes impaired, 
and your mental, and bodily powers are enervated iu the ser- 
vice of sin. Besides it is far from being certain that you will 
live to be middle aged, much less to be old ; and it has often 
been remarked that it is a rare case for a person to become 
pious in mature life, who had not received early religious im- 
pressions. 

The most eminent Christians are generally found among 
those who early devoted themselves to the service of God. It 
is recorded in a sketch of the life of President Davis of Prince- 
ton College, New-Jersey, that he became hopefully pious, at 
the age of twelve, but that be deeply regretted having spent 
so much of his life in sinful pursuits. Most of you are ac- 
quainted with the biographies of Henry Martyn, David Brain- 
erd, H. K. White, Thomas Spencer, and of Harriet Newell, 
and Fasny Woodbury, allof whom devoted the morning of 
life to their Maker, and their Redeemer, and all of 
whoin, as you well know, were eminent for piety. ‘There 
are but few young persons in any country, whose native tal- 
ents, and acquirements, can compare with those of Martyn, 
and of H. K White, yet they accounted them as nothing 
tn comparison of the excellency of Christ Jesus. 

But to return from this short digression, | know, many 
of you think that a life devoted to religion, must necessarily 
bea liie of gloom and melancholy, but I can assure you 
from experience that it is not so. In my youthful days, | en- 
tered with avidity into many of the follies, and amusements 
of the world, and though I was caressed by my gay compan- 
jons, | can truly say [ found no solid pleasure in them. If I have 
ever experienced any substantial happiness, it has been in the 
performance of Christian duties. Solomon says with great 
truth, that Wisdom’s ways, are ways pleasantness. ‘The re- 
ligion of Christ can impart cheerfulness, even toa dying bed, 
as | have seen exemplified in more than one instance. A 
young female, who had been a pupil of mine, was taken sud- 
denly ill wit a fever ; after she had been sick afew days,she 
sent for me io visit her; accordingly l went. She was very 
low, but took occasion to thank me for the religious instruc- 
tion I had given her, and asked my forgivness for the appa- 
rent heedlessness with which she had received it. I asked 
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b12 Eternity. 


her if she was willing to die, she replied that if it were the 
will of God that she should recover and live to His glory, she 
should wish it, but expressed her entise resignation to the 
will of her Maker. She remarked that she felt herself a poor 
sinner, but trusted entirely to the merits of Him who had di- 
ed for her pardon and salvation. Before I left her she told 
me with great feeling that she lay at the foot of the cross. 
She lived but a short time after this, but gave strong evidence 
to hér pious friends, that she had made a glorious exchange 
of worlds. Her willingness to die was the more remarkable, 
as she was to have been united toa young man to whom she 
was strongly attached, in the course of the autumn in which 
she died. I have also witnessed the dying scene of a female 
in middle age, whose youth had been consecrated to God. 
When the power of speech had left her, I saw her smile upon 
her husband, and mother. In five minutes from that time, I 
trust she was singing the praises of Redeeming Love. And 
now my dear young friends, in taking my leave of you, may | 
flatter myself that you will attend to what I have saidina 
plain and simple manner. JI know that without the blessing 
of God you will not; but I sincerely pray that you may be 
enabled to attend to the things which belong to your peace 
before they are for ever hidden from your eyes, and that 
God would bless this sincere, though feeble effort, for your 
good of His infinite mercy through Christ Jesus our Lord. 


FIDELIA. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


ETERNITY. 


Hold your hand before your eyes, and it will hide the sun. 
How is this ? Is your hand larger than the sun? No, the 
sun is many times larger than this earth, but your hand is 
very small. How then can you hide so large an object with 
one so small? It is because your hand is nearer, and not be: 
cause it is larger than the sun. 

I can not suppose that any of you will be so foolish as to 
think your hand zs larger than the sun, but I make these re- 
marks, the more forcibly to impress you with the fact, that 
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' How it strikes a Stranger. 113 


though the comparatively insignificant things of time may, 
because they are present, fora short time, hide from your 
mind the infinite subjects of religion—heaven—hell with all 
the realities of eternity, still the fact remains that they are 
as much more important than the trifles of time, as the sun is 
larger than your hand. For a moment pause, and think— 
Eternity !—Always beginning, never ending | eternity !— 
When you shall have been in eternity as longa time as has 
been since the creation of the world your eternity will not be 
in the least diminished. When ten thousand times ten thou- 
sand years shall have rolled away the end of eternity will be 
no nearer than when it first commenced. Whata vast ac- 
count of happiness may you enjoy should you go to heaven,— 
and, O ! (my soul sickens at the thought,) O ! whata load 
of misery must you endure should you go to hell! * Whocan 
dwell with devouring fire! who car inhabit everlasting burn- 
ings! 

With this view of eternity, how insignificant do all the. 
pleasures and riches and honours of this world appear-? 
‘They are but a dream an empty show.’ Why then should 
they engage all your attention and exclude from your thoughts 
the invisible realities of eternity... The things of time have 
more influence upon you because they are present to your 
senses, and you are apt to look upon eternity as at a distance. 
But remember you can hide the sun with your hand: Eter- 
nity is not at so great a distance as you imagine. Even now 
while you are reading, you may be standing upon the very 
verge of the eternal world. It is calculated that seventy-tree 
thousand persons die every day—fifty every minute. How 
long you may escape the arrows of death is uncertain. Death 
may have drawn his bow, and marked you for his next vic- 
tim. Be then nolonger blind, but open your eyes and look 
around. Where are you ? ‘ Here you are upon one inch of 
time, and before you opens a boundless eterniiy.’ 

Prepare then to meet your God. @C. 
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114 How it strikes a Stranger. 


fabled that a stranger of extraordinary appearance was observ- 
ed pacing the streets of one of the magnificent cities of the east, 
remarking with an eye of intelligent curiosity every surround- 
ing object. Several] individuals gathering around him, ques- 
tioned him concerning his country and his business; but they 
presently perceived that he was unacquainted with their lan- 
guage, and he soon discovered himself to be equally ignorant 
of the most common usages of society. At the same time, 
the dignity and intelligence of his air and demeanour ferbade 
the idea of his being either a barbarian or a lunatic. When 
at length he understood by their signs that they wished to be 
informed from whence he came, he pointed with great sig- 
nificance to the sky; upon which the crowd concluding him 
to be one of their deities, were proceeding to pay him divine 
honours: but he no sooner comprehended their design, than he 
rejected it with horror; and bending his knees and raising 
his hands towards heaven in the attitude of prayer, gave them 
to understand that he also was a worshipper of the powers 
above. 

After a time, it is said, that the mysterious stranger aecep- 
ted the hospitalities of one of the nobles of the city ; under 
whose roof he applied himself with great diligence to the ac- 
quirement of the language, in which he made such surprising 
proficiency, that in a few days he was able to hold intelli- 
gent intercourse with those around him. The noble host 
now resolved to take an early opportunity of satisfying his 
curiosity respecting the country and quality of his guest ; and 
upon expressing this desire, the stranger assured him that he 
would auswer his enquiries that evening after sun-set. Ac- 
cordingly, as night approached, he led him forth upon the 
balconies of the palace, which overlooked the wealthy and 
populous city. Innumerable lights from its busy streets and 
splendid palaces were now reflected in the dark bosom of its 
noble river; where stately vessels laden with rich merchan- 
dize from all parts of the known world, lay anchored in the 
port. This was a city in which the voice of the harp and of 
the viol, and the sound of the millstone were continually 
heard: and craftsmen of all kinds of craft were there; and 
the light of a candle was seen in every dwelling; and the 
voice of the bridegroom, and the voice of the bride were 
heard there. “Phe stranger mused awhile upon the glittering 
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How it strikes a Stranger. 315 


scene, and listened to the confused murmur of mingling 
sounds. Then suddeuly raising his eyes to the starry firma- 
ment, he fixed them with an expressive gaze, on the beauti- 
ful evening star which was just sinking behind a dark grove 
that surrounded one of the principal temples of the city. 
‘¢ Marvel not,”’ said he to his host, * that 1 am wont to gaze 
with fond affection on yonder silvery star. That was my 
home: yes, 1 was lately an inhabitant of that tranquil planet ; 
from whence a vain curiosity has tempted me to wander. Of- 
ten had I beheld with wondering admiration, this brilliant 
world of yours, ever one of the brightest gems of our firma- 
ment; and the ardent desire I had long felt to know some- 
thing of its condition, was at length unexpectedly gratified. 
I received permission and power from above to traverse the 
mighty void, and to direct my course to this distant sphere. 
To that permission, however, one condition was annexed, to 
which my eagerness for the enterprise induced me hastily 
to consent; namely, that I must thenceforth remain an in- 
habitant of this sttange earth, and undergo all the vicissitides 
to which its natives are subject. ‘Tell me, therefore, I pray 
you, what is the lot of man; and explain to me more fully 
than I yet understand, all that I hear and see around me.” 

“ Truly, Sir,” replied the astonished noble, “although I 
am altogether unacquainted with the manners and customs, 
products and privileges of your country, yet, methibks, I can- 
not but congratulate you on your arrival in our world; es- 
pecially since it has been your good fortune to alight ona 


, part of it affording such various sources of enjoyment as this 


our opulent and luxurious city. Aud be assured it will be 
my pride and pleasure to introduce you to all that is most 
worthy the attention of such a distinguished foreigner.” 

Our adventurer, accordingly, was presently, initiated in 
those arts of luxury and pleasure which were there well un- 
derstood. He was introduced, by his obliging host, to their 


public games and festivals; to their theatrical diversions, 


and convivial assemblies: and in a short time he began to 
feel some relish for amusements, the meaning of which, at 
first, he could scarcely comprehend. The next lesson which 
it became desirable to impart to him, was the necessity of ac- 
quiring wealth as the only means of obtaining pleasure. A 
fact which was no sooner understood by the stranger, thax 
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116 How it strikes a Stranger. 


he gratefully accepted the offer of his friendly host to place 
him in a situation in which he might amass riches. To this 
object he began to apply himself with diligence; and was 
becoming in some measure reconciled to the manners and 
customs of our planet, strangely as they spas from those 
of his own, when an incident occurred which gave an entire- 
ly new direction to his energies. 

It was. but a few weeks after his arrival on our earth, when 
walking in the cool of the day with his friend in the outskirts 
of the city, his attention was arrested by the appearance of 
a spacious enclosure near which they passed ; he enquired 
the use to which it was appropriated. 

“It is,’ replied the nobleman, ‘a place of public inter- 
ment.” 

“T donot understand you,” said the stranger. 

“Tt is a place,” repeated his friend, “‘ where we bury our 
dead.” 

** Excuse me, Sir,” replied his companion, with some em- 
barrassment, “‘{ must trouble you to explain yourself yet 
further.” 

The Nobleman repeated the information in still plainer 
terms. 

‘Tam still at a loss to comprehend you perfectly,” said 
the stranger, turning deadly pale. “ This must relate te 
something of which [I was not only totally ignorant in my 
own world,-but of which 1 have, as yet, had no intimation ia 
yours. I pray you, therefore, to satisfy my curiosity; for if 
I have any clue to your meaning, this, surely, is a matter of 
more mighty concernment than any to which you have hith- 
erto directed me.” 

«“ My good friend,” replied the nobleman, “ you must be 
indeed a novice amongst us, if you have yet to learn that we 
must all, sooner or later, submit to take our place in these 
dismal abodes; nor will f deny that it is one of the least de- 
sirable circumstances which appertain to our condition ; for 
which reason it Is a matter rarely referred to in polished so- 
ciety, and this accounts for your being bitherto uninformed 
on the subject. But truly, Sir, if the inhabitants of the place 
whence you came are uot liable to any similar misfortune, I 
advise you to betake yourself back again with all speed; for 
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How it strikes a Stranger. 117 


pe assured there is no escape here; nor could I guarantee 
your safety for a single hour.” 

“ Alas,”’ replied the adventurer, “I must submit to the 
conditions of my enterprize; of which till now, I little under- 
stood the import. But explain to me, I beseech you, scme- 
thing more of the nature and consequences of this wonderous 
metamorphosis, and tell me at what period it most common- 
ly happens to man.” 

While he thus spoke, his voice faultered, and his whole 
frame shook violently: his countenance was pale as death, 
and a cold dew stood in large drops upon his forehead. 

By this time his companion, finding the discourse becom- 
ing more serious than was agreeable, declared that he must 
refer him to the priests for further information; this subject 
being very much out of his province. 

“ How !” exclaimed the stranger, “ then I cannot have un- 
derstood you ;—do the priests only die ?—are not you to die 
also ?”? 

His friend evading these questions, hastily conducted his 
importunate companion to one of their magnificent temples, 
where he gladly consigned him to the instructions of the priest- 
hood. 

The emotion which the stranger had betrayed when he re- 
ceived the first idea of Death, was yet slight in comparison 
with that which he experienced as soon as he gathered from 
the discourses of the priests, some notion of Immortality ; 
and of the alternative of happiness or misery in a future state. 
But this agony of mind was exchanged for transport when he 
learned, that by the performance of certain conditions before 
death, the state of happiness might be secured; his eager- 
ness to learn the nature of these terms, excited the surprise 
and even the contempt of his sacred teachers. They advis- 
ed him to remain satisfied for the present with the instruc- 
tions he had received, and to defer the remainder of the dis- 
cussion till the morrow. 

“ How !” exclaimed the novice, ‘‘ say you net that death 
may come at any hour? may it not then come this hour? 
and what if it should come before I have performed these 
conditions ! Oh! withhold not this excellent knowledge from 
me a single moment !”? 
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118 How it strikes a Stranger. 


The priests suppressing a smile at his simplicity, then pro- 
ceeded to explain their Theology to their attentive auditor : 
but who shall describe the ecstacy of his happiness when he 
was given to understand, that the required conditions were, 
generally, of easy and pleasant performance ; and that the 
occasional difficulties or inconveniences which might attend 
them, would entirely cease with the short term of his earthly 
existence. “If, then, I understand you rightly,” said he to 
his instructors, * thisevent which you call Death, and which 
seems in itself strangely terrible, is most desirable and _bliss- 
ful? What a favour is this which is granted to me, in being 
sent to inhabit a planet in which | can die!” The priests 
again exchanged smiles with each other; but thei ridicule 
was wholly lost upon the enraptured stranger. 

When the first transports of his emotion had subsided, he 
began to reflect with sore uneasiness on the time he had al- 
ready lost since his arrival. 

“ Alas, what have I been doing!” exclaimed he. This 
gold which I have been collecting, tell me, reverend priests, 
will it avail me any thing when the thirty or forty years are 
expired which, you say, I may possibly sojourn in your 
planet ?” 

“ Nay,” replied the priests, “ but verily you will find it of 
excellent use so long as you remain in it.” 

“A very little of it shall suffice me,” replied he: “ for con- 
sider, how soon this period will be past: what avails it what 
my condition may be for so short a season? I will betake 
myself from this hour, to the grand concerns of which you 
have charitably informed me.” 

Accordingly, from that period continues the legend, the 
stranger devoted himself to the performance of those condi- 
tions, on which, he was told, his future welfare depended ; 
but in so doing, he had an opposition to encounter wholly un- 
expected, and for which he was even at a loss to account. 
By thus devoting his chief attention to his chief interests, he 
excited the surprise, the contempt, and even the enmity of 
most of the inhabitants of the city; and they rarely men- 
tioned him but with a term of reproach, which has been va- 
rionsly rendered in all the modern languages. 


Nothing could equal the stranger’s surprise at this circum-. ~~ 


stance ; as well as that of his fellow citizens appearing, gen- 
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Walks of Usefulness. 119 


erally, so extremely indifferent as they did to their own inte- 
rests. That they should have so little prudence aud fore- 
thought as to provide only for their necessities and pleasures 
for that short part of their existence in which they were to 
remain in this planet, he could consider only as the effect of 
disordered intellect ; so that he even returned their incivili- 
ties to himself, with affectionate expostulation ; accompanied 
by lively emotions of compassion and amazement. 

If ever he was tempted for a moment, to violate any of the 
conditions of his happiness, he bewailed his own madness, 
with agonizing emotions: and to all the invitations he re- 
ceived from others to do any thing inconsistent with his real 
interests, he had but one answer,——“ Oh,” he would say, “I 
am to die !—I am to die !” Q. Q, 


WALKS OF USEFULNESS IN AND ABOUT THE 
CITY OF NEW-YORK. 


(Continued from page 89 ) 


I left the boat and directed my course along the main road 
leading to Jersey. I soon came up with a man who had a 
one horse waggon, in which were a woman and two children 
with some very poor articles. I civilly accosted him and 
asked him if he was going that road to any distance. “ Yes 
sir, said he, 1 came from the state of Maine, and lam seeking 
a better place of residence.” ‘ Perhapsthen,” said I, ““wemay 
help one another, for I also am ‘ seeking a better country’ 
than that where I now dwell, and I know of one which every 
way will answer the highest expectations which can be raised 
in our minds.” ‘ This I think,” said he, “ must be the state 
of Ohio or Kentucky : I have heard much of that country and 
am going there with my family.” ‘No sir,”’ said I, “it isa 
far better country than that, I can assure you, I have had a 
particular description of it from a person of distinction, in 
whose veracity the most perfect confidence can be placed : he 
has written down a particular account of it in a book which 
I always keep by me; in this book also there are particular 
directions to guide travellers in the right way, and to set them 
right when they have wandered out of the way: If you 
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120 Walks of Usefulness. 


wish sir,” said [, “ I wil read you a description of the coun- 
try; of the employments, and enjoyments of the people ; 
their manners and customs,” &c. I ‘should be glad to hear it,” 
saidhe. ‘ This beautiful country,” said I, “ differs materi- 
ally from any other, of which we have any knowledge. It is 
not cut up into towns and villages like this country ; it forms 
but one city, and this is exceedingly large, and capable of 
containing a ‘great multitude which no man can number.’ 
This city is surrounded witha ‘ wall great and high ;’ and it 
has ‘twelve gates,’ which are kept by twelve persons of 
great distinction, who are clothed in glorious apparel; and 
they open the gates whenever the prince, who governs the 
city directs them : they are very accommodating, and are de- 
lighted when new accessions are made to their society. The 
wall of tiis city is very beautiful, being built of ‘ Jasper, and 
garnished with all manner of precious stones ;’ ‘the gates 
thereof are all of pearl, and the streets are all of pure gold.’ 
‘ There is a river of pure water, clear as crystal’? which runs 
through the city, and every person who ‘ drinks of this water 
will never be thirsty again.” ‘On each side of this river there 
grows atree of very singular description,’ ‘ it bears twelve 
manner of fruits, and yields fruit every month, and the leaves 
of the tree are for the healing of the nations.’ As those who 
drink of the water of the river ‘ thirst no more,’ so those who 
eat of the fruit of the tree ‘hunger no more;’ ‘ they sit down 
under its shadow with great delight ;? and as its ‘ leaves never 
fade nor wither,’ ‘the heat por the sun cannot smite them.’ 
In this city there is ‘no night;’ and the light which perpet- 
ually shines upon it, far exceeds the ‘light of the sun,’ and 
has such exhilerating properties, that the people have no in- 
clination to sleep, but are constantly engaged in the business 
which is assigned them. . 

The character of the people, said I, is not less remarkable 
than the city itself: ‘they all love one another with a pure 
heart fervently :’ they have long since agreed to ‘ put away 
all bitterness and wroth and anger, and clamour, and ev'l 
speaking, with all malice, to be kind one to another, tender 
hearted and to walk in love.’ There is ‘no corrupt com- 
munication, which proceeds out of their mouth; neither fil- 


thiness nor foolish talking, nor jesting, which are not con-. * 


venient ;’ but their conversation is always chaste and modest, 
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and in the highest degree edifying. Indeed the Governor of 
the city, many years_ago, issued adecree, ‘that there should 
in no wise enter into it, any thing that defileth, neither what- 
soever worketh abomination or maketh a lie.’? By this de- 
cree, all ‘ fornicators, idolators, aduiterers, effeminate, abu- 
sers of themselves with mankind, thieves, covetous persons, 
drunkards, revilers, extortioners, liars and murderers, are ex- 
cluded. Nor can the Governor be deceived, for he * knows 
what is in man,’ and he ‘ searches their hearts ;’ and if any 
persons of the above description come to the gates, and 
‘knock for admittance,’ he says to them, ‘depart from me, 
ye workers of iniquity.? But although he is determined to 
have a pure and holy society, and to exclude all persons ad- 
dicted to vicious habits, yet his goodness is so great that any 
wicked man, who resolves to ‘forsake his wicked ways,’ 
may gain admittance. He has ‘opened a fountain’ in which 
they can wash themselves from all their ‘ filthiness,’ and has 
prepared clothing of a very beautiful description, which he 
offers to them, ‘ without money and witheut price.’ Some, 
however, are too proud to wash in this fountain and to put 
on this clothing. ‘Though they are‘ exceeding vile and abom- 
inable,’ they are ‘clean in their own eyes,’—‘ they think 
themselves rich and increased with goods, and to have need 
of nothing, and Know not that they are wretched, and miser- 
able, and poor, and blind, and naked,’—that they are cover- 
ed ‘ with wounds, and braises, and putrifying sores :’-—yet 
many of this character have the presumption to think they 
shall gain admittance into this ‘society of just men made 
perfect.’ This city is also very healthy; ‘the inhabitants 
never say, | am sick,’—the air is never impregnated with 
disease, but is always salubrious and bracing ; the hands of 
the people never ‘hang down,’ nor do their ‘knees become 
feeble,’—there is neither lameness, nor blindness, nor deaf- 
ness, nor decripitude ; there is neither sorrow, nor pain, nor 
tears, nor death. The freshness of youth glows in every 
countenance, and ihere is not the least mark of poverty, or 
wretchedness, or discontent to be seen in the whole city. As 
the inhabitants are not exposed to ‘hunger, or thirst, or na- 
kedness,’ they are not vexed with those cares which occupy 
the people of this country. They spend their whole time m 
the most delightful manner ; there is a particular song which 
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they sing, and of which they are never weary: it begins 
thus—‘ Unto him that loved us, and washed us from our 
sins in his own blood, and hath made us kings and priests 
unto God, and his Father; to him be glory and dominion 
for ever and ever: Amen.’ ‘There is a chorus to this song, 
in which ‘ten thousand times ten thousand, and thousands of 
thousands’ of beings of a superior order join ‘with a loud 
voice, Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, to receive power, 
and riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, 
and blessing.” This may seem a very undesirable employ- 
ment to those who are fond of ‘revellings, banquetings,’ 
balls, theatres, cards, &c.: but nothing could induce those 
who dwell in this city to relinquish it for a single hour ; and 
they are delighted with the assurance that this service will 
last for ever.” 

When I had done speaking, my fellow-traveller gazed 
at me with that surprise which indicated that he was igno- 
rant of spiritual things, and that he considered me a vision- 
ary enthusiast. He asked me if what I had said was reali- 
ty; if there was any such place as I had described, and 
where it was to be found. I told him it was all real. Taskedhim 
tf he ever read his Bible, and if he did not recollect that my de- 
scription of the future residence of the children of God was 
chiefly taken from that blessed book ? He said he had read 
the Bible some when he was young ; but having moved away 
from all religious privileges, he had not seen a Bible for ma- 
ny years, and had thought nothing of a future state. I told 
him that we were all sinners before God, entirely destitute 
of any love for his character, and of all qualifications for en- 
joyment in his kingdom; that we must be brought to hate 
sin and love holiness, before we can be happy; that we were 
all travelling to eternity, and should soon fill up the meas- 
ure of our days; that we ought to live as strangeis and pil- 
grims in the earth, declaring plainly by our conduct that we 
are ‘seeking a better country, that is an heavenly one.’ I 
pulled out a Bible from my pocket and presented to him, ex- 
pressing my hopes that he would seriously and prayerfully 
study it, imbibe the spirit which it breathed, and finally ‘ in- 
herit the promises’ it contained. He thanked me kindly, 
and said he would comply with my wishes. 
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At this moment we met a lad with a flock of sheep, going 
towards the city. I bid the traveller farewell, and turned 
about and walked on in company with the young man. 
“What do you calculate to do with these sheep ?” said I. 
He replied, ‘1 expect to sell them to the butchers.” “ ‘The 
sheep,” said I, “is a very useful animal: its flesh supplies us 
with food, its wool with warm and comfortable clothing and its 
skin is used fora variety of purposes in manufactures. But Inev- 
er see the innocent lamb in the way to the slaughter, without be- 
ing reminded of that blessed victim which the justice of God 
required as a sacrifice for the sins of the world: ¢ He was led 
as a lamb to the slaughter, and as a sheep before her shearers 
is dumb, so he opened not his month.’ The lamb makes no 
resistance to the butcher ; ‘ he licks the hand just raised to 
shed his blood.? The Saviour of sinners also meekly sub- 
mitted to the death of the cross: ‘he did not strive, nor cry, 
nor cause bis voice to be heard’ by way of complaint. ‘ For 
the joy that was set before him he endured the cross despisiug 
the shame.’ When he hung upon the tree he used no $ railing 
accusations’ against his unrighteous murderers, but prayed 
for them:—‘ Father forgive them for they know not what 
they do.’ ” 

‘*Do you love to deliver up these harmless animals to the 
knife?” said Ito the lad. He replied, that he never staid 
at a slaughter-house, for he did not like to see the work of 
death even among beasts : * but do you think sir,’ said he, ‘it 
is wrong totake away the lives of brutes.” Certainly not, ? 
said I, ‘God has given us permission to do this; he made 
them for the service of man; he has appointed him lord 
ever them, and he has a right to convert them to his use. 
But we should never wantonly sport with the lives of any of 
his creatures. When occasion requires, we should end their 
existence in the most humane manper possible. ‘The slaugh- 
tering of dumb beasts insensibly destroys the tender sensibil- 
ities of our natures, and produces a ferocity of character not 
unlike that which is acquired by the warrior who is familiar 
with scenes of blood and carnage.” 

‘It is my business,” said the young man, “to take care 
of my father’s sheep, and as his flock is large, he finds it ne- 
cessary to select some from it every year for the market, and 
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agreeable when I deliver them upto death. The little crea- 
tures seem very near to me; they will follow me wherever [ 
go, and eat out of my hands, and it seems hard to part with 
them; but I must submit.” “ J greatly respect your humane 
and tender feelings, my lad,” said [; “ and as the slaughter- 
ing of these animals has a tendency to render the heart cal- 
lous to any gentle emotions, so the business of feeding them 
produces a very different state of feeling. The office ofa 
shepherd has received peculiar marks of “honour at different 
times. God appeared to Moses while he kept the flock of 
Jethro his father-in-law, and appointed him to be the law- 
giver of his people. He called David from following the 
sheep to be ruler over Israel. Several of the prophets were 
of this occupation ;—to the humble shepherds, on the plains 
of Bethlehem, the tidings of a Saviour’s birth were first an- 
nounced by a celestial messenger. Our Lord declares him- 
self to be the ‘sood shepherd;’ and it was foretold of him 
that ‘ he should feed his flock like a shepherd ; should gather 
the lambs with his arm, and carry them in his bosom.? When 
about to ascend to his glory, he particularly charged St. Pe- 
ter to ‘ feed his lambs.’ No faithfnl shepherd can be more ten- 
der of the feeble lambs, than he is of little children who love 
him. He delights to see them walk in the way of his com- 
mandments, and love his worship. I have the honour to 
hold the office of a shepherd in the spiritnal sense of the 
word, and there is no part of my duty that affords me more 
pleasure than ‘ feeding the. lambs of the flock.? I regret.that 
so few are to be found who are entitled to the appellation of 
‘lambs ;’ but I find here and there one who is meek and gen- 
ile, and teachable ; who receives my instructions with pleas- 
ure, and appears humble and devout. I hope, my young 
friend,” said I, “ you have placed yourself under the protect- 
ing care of the ‘Good Shepherd,’ that you follow him, where- 
soever he leads, with the same confidence that the sheep fol- 
low you. He will lead all his flock ‘into green pastures, 
and beside the still waters, and no man shall be able to 
pluck them out of his nands.” 
As the young man made no reply to my observations, I 
did not think it advisable to press the conversation any fur- 
ther, but left him to reflect upon what I had said. 


(To be continued. ) 
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Letter to the Editor. 
LETTER TO THE EDITOR. 


(Concluded from page 78.) 


3. We will now suppose that all which is related by this 
dying captain hadtranspired when he was awake, still we 
should not discover in it any thing which is evidential of a 
saving change. He saw Jesus Christ. He saw him hang- 
ing on the cross—his blood was streaming. He saw him 
smile,evenon him. He heard him speak to him with a 
kind promise, and that in words of Scripture. Now where 
is there any’thing in such an experience as this that proves 
one tobe a child of God? ‘There ts a sight of Jesus Christ 
which is connected with eternal life ; but it is far different 
from that sight of him which is here described. Many who 
actually saw Jesus Christ hanging and bleeding on the cross 
have no part with him. Surely then a wiseonary discovery 
of that transaction can give not*‘le to the kingdom of 
heaven. 3 

Where, I would ask, in all the word of God, is such anex« 
perience as this laid down as a proof ofa gracious state ? In 
Christ’s sermon on the mount there are many things enjoined, 
which we must feel in our hearts and reduce to practice, if 
we would resemble that wise, man who built his house on a 
rock-: but among all these things, there is nothing said about 
a sight of Christ on the cross. If it be asked, how we can 
account for such a wonderful sight, without supposing it the 
work of the Holy Spirit? I answer ; there is no difficulty i in 
accounting for it. We have an invisible enemy who is walk- 
ing about like a roaring lion, seeking whom he may devour. 
This enemy of our souls can transform himself into an angel 
of light. It is so much his way to ruin the children of men by 
deceitful wiles, that he is said to “ deceive the whole world.” 
This arch-deceiver well knows that ina Gospel land, we are 
made acquainted with this truth; that there is no salvation 
only through a crucified Savieur. When he perceives that 
the fears of a sinner are alarmed, he stands ready to allay 
those fears by false religion. It is perfectly within his power 
to work on the imagination, though not directly upon the 
heart. On the imagination he paints a person hanging on a 
cross. This is thought by the awakened sinner to be Jesus 
si° 
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Christ; and this sight of him is supposed to be a spiritual 
discovery. 

There is reason to believe that the number of souls, which 
have been deceived and eternally undone by such imaginary 
discoveries, has been very great. 

But some will perhaps think that the™Beripture promise 
which was spoken to this distressed man, is enough to prove 
the genuineness of the experience. Let such remember, that 
when the devil tempted the Saviour to cast himself down from 
the pinnacle of the temple, he sought to give efficacy to the 
temptation by quoting an opposite Scripture promise. ‘The 
deyil knows the Scripture promises, and makes use of them 
to give success to his temptations. ‘This is one of the most 
subtle wiles of the devil. 

But there are some who will think that the effect which 
followed this dream or vision, is enough to prove the sound- 
ness of the conversion. I know that the captain, according 
to the narrative, was much affected with his dream —said 
that he knew his sins were pardoned,—that he could believe 
the promises,—that he was not afraid to die,—and that he 
could forgive and pray for his crew. ‘The thing mentioned 
last is the most discriminating ; and yet this does not appear 
under such circumstances, to ameunt to full proof of a real 
change of nature. When any one who has viewed himself to 
be hanging over the pit of distruction, has a vision, or any 
thing else, which he considers an evidence of his deliverance 
froin this exposed state, he will very naturally, even without 
any holiness, be much affected with what has takea place. If 
he believes God has forgiven him, he will think he loves God, 
and every body else. And a man’s saying, “I know my 
sins are pardoned,” is very far from being convincing proof 
that they are pardoned: for there are those who think them- 
selves something when they are nothing. 

In false religion there is nothing disinterested : the love all 
centres in self. Yet sinners who are entirely selfish, love 
those who love them. That same selfish heart which 
rises in opposition to God when apprehensive of his wrath, 
will be all love and praise, when it is believed that his frowns 
are exchanged for smiles. Ifthat which draws out our love 
to God is a belief that he loves us and has forgiven us ; if this 
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love of a naturak heart. When weare pleased with a vision 
of Christ, because we consider it as a proof that we shall not 
be wretched, but happy in the other world, it is no evidence 
that we are converted. When an awakened sinner Is Capti- 
vated with a promise, which he considers as a message sent 
from above to inform him of his future blessedness, it is no 
proof at all that he will ever see the kingdom of heaven. Hi 
we do not love God on account of his divine excellence, sep- 
arately from what we fancy he has done, or will do for us, it 
is not, in a true sense, loving God, but ourselves. If I can- 
not trust ina divine promise, without fancying that I hear it 
spoken to me in particular, my faith is not the faith of God's 
elect. When God is seen to be a glorious God, his promises 
will be seen to be glorious, and will draw forth the confidence 
of all that love him. 

Perhaps some reader may wish to know whether I have 
not confidence in the experience of Col. Gardmer ; who 
thought he saw a vision of Christ hanging onthe cross. ‘To 
this I would reply, that there is an assential difference be- 
tween the two cases. The vision which Col. Gardiner saw 
alarmed his fears, but excited no hope of salvation. It was 
many weeks after this before he entertained any hope that his 
sins were forgiven, and then his hope did not at all arise from 
a recollection of his vision. But in the case on which we 
are remarking, the vision, or rather the dream, appeared to 
be the very thing which gave riseto the hope. It is not so 
assential that we should be able to give the reason of our be- 
ing awaked from stupidity, as that we should be able to give 
a good reason for our hope. If even the devil should awaken 
us it would not be material, provided that Christ should con- 
vert us: and if Christ himself has awakened us, it will avail 
nothing to our salvation, if the conversiya which has followed 
it be the delusion of the devil. 

It may be thought by some, that the conversion of this 
wicked captain very much resembles the conversion of Saul 
the persecutor. What if it does resemble it? So did the 
works of the magicians in Egypt resemble the miracles 
wrought by the hand of Moses and Aaron. It is the policy 
of the prince of darknessto counterfeit the work of the Holy 
Ghost. He is well acquainted with all the miraculous cir- 
cumstances which were connected With Saul’s conversion ; 
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and this has given him the greater advantage to deceive. But 
Saul’s conversion did not consist in the light which he saw, or 
the voice which he heard: neither were these the things 
which gave comfort to his mind. For three days after this 
vision he appears to have afilicted his soul with an uninter- 
rupted fast. It is not probable that he bad much of the com- 
fort of hope until the end of these three days. It was Christ. 
revealed in his heart, and formed within him, which was his 
hope of glory, rather than the manifestation which was made 
tohis senses. ‘The work which was wrought in his heart by 
the Spirit, when the commandment came, and sin revived, 
and he died, was in reality his conversion. ‘To such a work 
Satan is altogether opposed. He is not willing that the law 
of God, in all its extent and spirituality, should be set home 
on the sinner’s conscience; he is not willing that the sinner 
should see the plague of his own heart, and the impossibility 
of being saved by his own righteousness, so as to be led to 
submit to the righteousness of God; but he is willing that he 
should be gratified with an imaginary discovery of Christ on 
the cross, or any other discovery which will lead him to think 
he is a favourite of heaven, while his heart remains uader the 
power of selfish affections. 

It was my design, after exposing to my young friends the 
unsubstantial nature of such a conversion, to have proceeded 
to further remarks on the nature of that experimental religion 
which is taught in the Holy Scriptures. But I have already 
occupied so much of their time, that I must defer it for the 
present. I would not however close these remarks, without 
expressing my earnest desire, that all the youth who read this 
valuable work, may experience a true conversion, and enjoy 
a hope which will never make them ashamed. 


A FATHER. 
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(Continued from page 82 ) 


I remember that the children had often a new garment, and 
of course would each appear aceasionally well dressed But 
when they put ona garment they wore it, without repair, till 
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it was needed on the mop. Hence more generally they re- 
sembled a set of beggar children, such as I have seen stroll- 
ing through the couniry at the heels of some tattered mendi- 
cant. They had two daughters, but often when they were 
invited to the dance they had no garments in which they 
could appear with decency, although the good father often 
brought home whole pieces of silks and musiins. Other 
things were equal. 

But in spite of all this, strange as it may seem, the father 
appeared to be rapidly increasing his fortune. He purchas- 
ed several out farms, and at home he added field to field. 
Here was the mystery, but in the sequel it will be solved. He 
was esteemed at length a man of wealth; hence all believed 
that he would be able to support the extravagance, and out- 
live the improvidence of his family. ‘This scene continued 
with very little variation, through a space of 25 years, till a 
hasty consumption carried Mr. Murin to the grave. 

Mrs. Murin had no sense of religion. It used to be said 
that she had not been in the house of God, during ten, fifteen, 
or twenty years. I never saw her once in that holy place, nor 
but once where God was worshiped, which was ata private 
meeting at Mr. Dupin’s, where she appeared to bring her 
children for baptism. Mr. Murin professed religion. I was 
a child, and was surprised to see his children, so lately as fil- 
thy as the streets, so sweetly dressed, and each sprinkled 
with water. [have since learned that he delayed their bap- 
tism, because he could not persuade her to go once with him 
to the sanctuary. Hence, especially as the husband was gen- 
erally from home, there was nothing like seriousness in the 
house. The Bible lay all the week unused, and if otherwise 
on the Sabbath, it was then used merely. as the means of 
wearing away the hours that hung heavily uponthem. The 
children when they had breakfasted, repaired to the brook to 
fish, or to the pond to Sport upon the ice, or to the wood to 
hunt er gather nuts, as the season might be. Often was I 
grieved that I might not accompany them in their Sabbath- 
day?s excursions. I could hear them whistle for their span- 
iel, and see them set out on their career, vexed to the very 
soul, that Thad not a mother as kind as theirs. Such were 
the paroxysms of depravity, that I wished my mother in her 
grave, and would have almost changed places with thehound 
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rather than accompany praying parents to the dull sanctuary. 
Often has all this filled me with shame. 

At evening I used to see the jovial band returning loaded 
with the fruits of the day. A fox, a hare, a bunch of fish, 
or a basket of nuts, with hunger, weariness, and torn vest- 
ments, was the price at which the Sabbath was sacrificed. 
When this was not the employment, the Sabbath was often 
spent lounging, or wrestling among the stacks of hay by the 
barn yard, or eating nuts by the fire-side. Hence the adop- 
tion, as we should expect, of coirupt principles, and danger- 
ous maxisms. ‘The writer well remembers, that when he 
could escape the vigilance of his parents, it was most sweet 
to spend a Sabbath in this ensnaring society. ‘There the 
lewd song, the wonderous story, idleness, and ignorance, 
united their energies to bewitch and destroy. There much 
could easily be learned that it was death not to unlearn. 
Some worthless labourer, escaped perhaps from the halter, 
familiar with every scene of vice, and teaming with the prin- 
ciples of death, was the impious instructor of this Sunday 
school... We had evil hearts of unbelief, and were very do- 
cile. Here it was resolved when uepradations should be 
commiited upon a neighbour’s fruit yard. 1 tremble at what 
I relate ; but they are tacts, and the halfis not told. I was 
occasionally in the secret, but through the vigilance of my 
parents had seldom any share in the mischief. Once [I join- 
ed them. They had fixed their eyes on a peach-orchard, 
where were some very choice rareripes. It was at the hour 
of midnight, the moon was in the full, and several females 
accompanied us. But conscious guilt, and the fear of deiec- 
tion, made mé wretched, and I went no more. We reasoned, 
that the owner was covetous, and would never suffer his neigh- 
bours to enjoy with him his fruit, hence it was right that he 
should be robbed. Wewere too honest to commit the like 
depradations upon any other neighbour; it was not stealing. 
To the family I describe, this scene was common, to me it was 
new. But I was then breathing a very polluted atmosphere, 
and hare a thousand times wondered at my escape. ‘The 
thoughtless mother would not hesitate to share the spoil with 
her children, and would smile upon them and bless them, 
when they were sporting with firebrands, arrows, and death. 
I loved my mother very tenderly, and had always more pleas- 
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ure when I could please her, than wlien I gratified my own 
taste, but I dared not to bring to her any of the purloined 
fruits. She would ask me where I procured them ? Did I re- 
spectfully ask for them? Did such a neighbour send them te 
her? If I haa no satisfactory answer, she frowned, and I was 
unhappy. 

But to return to the family. When the children were ar- 
rived at sufficient years, they were leaders in all kinds of 
wickedness. They projected the dance, selected the game, 
invented the mischief; were the first and the last in every 
act that degraded humanity, and spread through soci- 
ety the seeds of the second death. Hence you will readily 
believe that they exhibited, at an early age, great maturity 
in vice. 

And it will now be hardly necessary to say, that these 
poor children were trained up in ignorance. Near by them 
there was generally a good school the whole year, and their 
father readily entered their names with the teacher. But 
he was for the most part of the time absent, and the children. 
had no benefit of the school. They entered, periiaps, and 
were there for a few days, but they were soon tired, and 
would be seen patroling the streets or the fields during the 
hours of instruction. If they were not pleased to attend—if 
the teacher corrected one of them—if they had torn their 
garments on some sabbath-day rout, they at once disappeared. 
Generally they and the mother, for supposed abuse to some 
one of the gang, were soon at sword’s point with the teacher. 
He invariably either neglected or abused them. ‘The result 
was, that they were soon ashamed to show their ignorance. 
To be put in a class with children five years old, when they 
were five feet hign, was mortifying, was intolerable ; ; and 
they abandoned the school. Hence scarcely one of their 
number could even read or write intelligibly. 

There was no family library, and none was needed. An 
old tattered Bible, Robinson Cruso, Don Quixotie, a dying 
speech of a criminal, a collection of ballads, and an Almanac, 
were the whole, and were enough. 

Not once in a month, take the year round, did one of them 
darken the doors of the sanctuary. They never learned their 
Catechism. If they could read at all, it was with so much 
difficulty, that they, did not even peruse the Gazette. Hence 
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they became, as we should expect, hewers of wood and draw- 
ers of water, tothose who were better educated. Not one of 
them will ever reach an office above that of a slave-driver, or 
be heard of a mile from home, unless rendered notorious by 
his wickedness, and if none of them come to an untimely 
grave it may well surprise us. 


( To be continued. ) 


BIBLICAL SOLUTIONS 


Answers to the questions, inserted in No. 8. page 99. 


29. A. The dissolution of soul and body, and everlast- 
ing misery in the coming world. Spiritual death is undoubt- 
edly the consequence of sin, and is generally believed to be 
a principal part of the threatened punishment. Gen. 2. 17.— 
Rom. 6, 23.—1 Cor. 15. 21, 22.—Eph. 2. 1, 2. 

30. A. ‘The fall polluted the human family with sin, con- 
stituted us a dying race, and subjected us to the miseries of 
hell. Any farther execution of the threatening at that junc- 
ture would have resulted in the total extinction of the human 
race. Gen. 3. 19.—Jam. 1.15. 

31. A. As there seems to be no evidence that man was 
permitted to eat flesh till after the deluge, and as it would 
seem incredible that beasts should be slain on purpose to ob- 
tain their skins, it is at least probable that beasts had even 
then been offered in sacrifice. 

32, A. They were diiven from the garden, and its ap- 
proach was guarded by Cherubims and a flaming sword. 
Gen. 3, 22—24. 

33. A. They are thought by some to have given evidence of 
repentance in the conviction and the shame that followed their 
transgression. It is believed that when God covered them 
with coats of skins, he intended to intimate that their sin was 
covered. Adam must have taught his children to bring their 
offerings to the Lord And Eve is thought to have expres- 
sed her faith in the promise at the birth of her children. But, 
when all this is said, it must be acknowledged that the evi- 
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34. A. Verysoon it broke out in anger and murder. Gen. 
4. 5, 8. 

35. A. He brought an offering without blood, manifesting 
his want of faith in the promised atonement; for “ without 
shedding of blood, there is no remission.” Gen. 4. 3.—Heb. 

. 22. 
' 36. A. None: he hated him for his goodness. 

37. A. The human family was then so small, and al- 
ready so miserable, as to render the crime shockingly out- 
rageous. 

38. A. Every conjecture on this subject is utterly with- 
out foundation. 

39. A. Itis thought there is evidence that such was the 
fact. 

40. A. Including both Adam and Noah there were ten. 
Gen. 5. 5—29. 

41. A. - Adam, Seth, Enos, Cainaan, Mahalaleel, Jared 
Enoch, Mathuselah, Lamech, Noah. Gen. 5.5—29. © 

42. A. From six to seven hundred years. 

43. A. There intervened, between the death of Adam 
and the birth of Noah, one hundred and twenty-six years. 
Gen. 5. 5.—29. 

44. A. He might have it from the grand child of 
Adam. 

45. A. Men in the early ages of the world, who became 
famous by along line of descendants, and who were priests 
and rulers in their respective tribes. Seth, Enoch, &c. are 
the antedeluvian patriarchs, and Abraham, Isaac, Jacob, and 
his twelve sons are the patriarchs of a later period. 


? 


Questions to be answered by the readers before the reception of the 
next number. 


46. Inwhat manner did God in those times communicate 
his will to holy men? 


47. Had the church then as much light as now ? 


48. What was the state of morals in the antideluvian 
world et the time of the deluge ? 


49. What honourable testimony do the Scriptures bear 
of Noah in that time of general corruption ? 
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50. Does there appear any specific cause of the universal 
corruption of that generation P 

51. In what year of the world was the flood? 

52. How long was the ark preparing ? 

53. How old was Noah when the flood came on P 

54. What family had Noah at that time ? 

55. Can you give me the dimensions of the ark r 

56. What would you reply to the infidel objection, that 
an ark of such dimension, could not contain so many living 
ceatures as Noah was directed to preserve? Gen. 6. 19—22. 

57. What would be the reply, should the infidel assert 
that there has never been water enough in existence to drown 
the whole world 

58. At what season of the year is it supposed that Noah 
entered the ark P 

59. How long was the flood accumulating ? 

~ 60. During how long a period did the ark float ? 

61. Have we any evidence that the flood covered all the 
earth ° 

62. How long were Noah and his family in the ark ? 

63. In what part of the world did the ark rest ? 

64, What was Noah’s first exercise when he was landed 
upon the new world ? 

65. Would not Noah and his family naturally fear a second 
deluge and need some pledge from heaven of their future se- 
curity ? 

66. Is there any ground for the opinion that the bow was 
never seen in the cloud till since the flood? 

67. Was there made after the flood any change as to the 
sustenance of man? 

68. When Ham exposed his father, who had been incau- 
tiously overtaken with wine, and lay uncovered in his tent, 
was that curse which he denounced upon Canaan, the son of 
Ham, the result of passion or of inspiration? Gen. 9. 
21—25. 

69. And was it equitable that the son should be cursed 
for the sin of the father ? 
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Epistolary Correspondence. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


CORRESPONDENCE BETWEEN A YOUNG CON- 
VERT AND AN ADVANCED CHRISTIAN. 


LETTER NO. 2. 


TO HERMAS. 


Since receiving your kind letter, I have taken up my re- 
sidence for a few weeks with our mutual friends at P a. 
I am quite at leisure, and enjoy myself unusually here. A 
choice little library, made up principally of theological and 
pious works ; enlivened with a few of the minor poets and 
some history, affords a delightful retreat from the bustle of 
business, and furnishes my mind with matter for useful con- 
templation in my solitary walks over these pastures and moun- 
tains,a kind of solitude of which, you know, I am passionate- 
ly fond. The fellowship of our christian friends, though.of 
that plaintive nature which is natural as the spirit of revivals 
begins to subside, is yet interesting. Christians seem to fluctu- 
ate between hope and fear. Some have already hung up 
their harps, and relapsed into worldliness ; others sit amazed 
watching the dying flume; afew are awaking to new and sys- 
tematic efforts; while all seem to indulge in that fear and un- 
belief, that kind of satisfaction in what they have seen, 
which is the infallible prognostic of approaching declension 
and entire stupidity. All the world would not induce them 
to step down from the height to which the Lord has of late 
raised them to their former unhappy state, yet they appear, 
as one observed, to descend like a rock on the mountain-side, 
gradually and irresistably. 

‘The numerous subjects of the work hold several meetings 
among themselves, where is evidently much trembling and 
some dejection, but real and the most elevated joy. Replete 
with hope and transported in the view of what Jesus hath 
cone for them, it is no wonder that they are so absorbed in 
the contemplation of his love, that they forget themselves and 
almost forget their yet unconverted companions. As if per- 
sonal enjoyment were the end of pious feeling. and the right 
attendance upon the duties of the closet, the sum of their ob- 
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ligations, they are rather anxious to secure the sweets of re- 
tirement than to benefit their associates. ‘They appear to be 
devout, but are not active. Ameng themselves they asso- 
ciate often, bat with their former companions never; they do 
not despise, or intend to neglect them, but they cannot enjoy 
them. How much good might the young converts do to 
their fellows, and bring great honour to their Lord by a dif- 
ferent course ! I think we should learn early to enjoy religion 
in active duties, as well asin privaie meditation. We have 
no right to live exclusively in the closet; we are citizens of 
the world and must perform our parts as such. To live a re- 
ligious hermitage and ascend from the closet to our final rest, 
isnot what Heaven demands. Our ungodly companions ex- 
pect more. Oh! let me * live, while I live.” 
s He only lives, who acts ! 
Thus will [live ; nor till death comes, will I die.” 


Lemuel, your Cousin, whois soaltered,was abundantly active 
. 8 ote attona ercen emoll received. 
for a time, and hs plamest CApusturauvuus Wwaw Wl wee eaweweers « ~~) 


for he had the pleasing faculty to be cheerful without levity 
and solemn without gloominess. But he has sunk back in 
despair, because his first efforts were unsuccessful, and has 
settled into an unhappy dejection, doubting of his hope and 
feeling unfit torecommend religion to any body. 

Charles Suitor, on the other hand, was at first offensive to 
all. Hestood up firm and undaunted as Mount Atlasa while, 
denouncing “ indignation and wrath” on those who lay under 
God's displeasure, with a violence that seemed not to become 
his youth, and with such passion as savoured litle of the 
tender and affectionate admonition of the Lord Jesus. He 
expected to convince every one, to whom he spoke, of the 
divine excellency of religion, and induce him, who had done 
wickedly, to dosono more. “ But old Adam was too hard 
for young Melancthon.” He is now quiet as a lamb and too 
tame; yet, if he would start up, he is in that humble frame, 
and has that affectionate demeanour, which fit him to exert ex- 
tensive influence. | 

I forbear other names, since you willbe here yourself pretty 
soon. 

You know in what a maze the young christian passes his 
first months, and how in consequence of his new feelings, he 
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acts. No wonder he is singular; alternately elated with 
joy and depressed with sorrow. He seems to himself, standing 
on the very verge of both heaven and hell, in doubt of which 
he is the heir. But earth and hell may keep what they have, 
and proffer what they please; give me these mournful joys, 
though transient. I ask naught of them. ‘The world is not 
capable of knowing christian happiness. Honour, fame, ex- 
ternal show, and sublunary pleasure, fill the cup of their fe- 
licity, while the christian draws from the unseen things of 
God his bliss. A cloud on their brow indicates mental 
misery, while the purest enjoyment animates his breast un- 
der dejection and apparent wretchedness. As the glory of 
the sun is not quenched by the dark and tempestuous clouds 
which intercept his rays, so the faithful* christian is not af- 
fected by external circumstances. The melancholy Young 
was right when he said, 


‘¢ Never man was truly bless’d 
But it compos’dand gave him such a cast, 
As folly might mistake for want of joy.” 


As it respects myself, I think I do occasionally taste these 
hidden joys of the christian; sure am I that I taste no others, 
than such as have at least the semblance of piety. 

You ask if the conversion 6f my companions, and the 
dread of fature punishment have not influenced my feelings. 
I must frankly reply ‘ yes.’ Both of these were combined in 
first awakening my anxiety. I was filled with unutterable 
horror, in the expectation of living for ever beneath the bil- 
‘lows of divine wrath. Andmy companions, I thought, were 
not fit or entitled to dwell in heaven more thanI was. Oh! 
this last thought, was that which smote me to the earth be- 
fore a Sovereign God. I was murmuring at his ways, and 
Spitting malice against the very heavens. But though these 
feelings did influence me, I hope they now du not. IfI have 
my righteous doom of banishment, I hope others may find 
mercy and attain to heavenly felicity. Perhaps, however, my 
mind is still labouring in fear of future misery. Tobe exiled 
from the dear Saviour’s presence, is indeed what I dread as 
the end of all the future happiness I can even dream of. I 
long to be where heis. But this desire is, ] humbly hope, 
the breathing after holiness, tathet than happiness; and after 
12 
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the latter, only as I conceive happiness inseparable from 
true holiness. Yet this heart of mine, is deceitful above all 
things. Do not fail to give me those criterions of christian 
character which you promised in your last letter. 

Permit me to enjoy an interest in your prayers. And be- 
iieye me very sincerely yours, 


PHORMIS. 


on 


A GOOD STORY 
FOR LITTLE GIRLS WHO WISH TO BE GOOD: 


We read of a good woman in the Bible, whose name was 
Mary, and she chose the good part that never would be tak- 
en from her; so it was with a little girl of the same name a 
few years ago,in the state of Vermont. She loved Jesus 
Christ, and began to serve him when but ten years of age. 
At that time her dear mother, who was also a good woman 
aud tender parent, beeame very ill and soon past all recove- 
ry. The time of her departure into eternity drew nigh. Ma- 
ny of her relations were assembled around her dying bed to 
witness her composure and the triumph of her faith, and not- 
withstanding they felt confidént that it would be well with 
their dying sister and friend, yet so great was their grief that 
it prevented their utterance. 

It was then that the little daughter entered the room. She 
looked upon her dying mother and also upon her deeply af- 
fected friends. ‘“ Why,” said she, “do you indulge such 
grief; you cannot love my dear mother more than I do; and 
neither of us so much as Jesus Christ loves her; and he is 
now about to take her to himself, to be with him for ever. 
Who can wish to have her remain here, when it is his will to 
have her go, to be with him?” Thus she talked for a few 
minutes, and then kneeled down and prayed for resignation 
to the will of God, and for his blessing upon all present. O 
what a good little girl that was. This leads to another story. 

A pious school teacher, who was in the practice of relating 
useful anecdotes once or twice a week, to a class of little 
girls, always added a few practical remarks. These anec- 
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dotes were related to the class for each one to write down in 
her own language, to improve their minds, and teach them 
the art of composition; an important branch of educa- 
tion, and deplorably neglected in our schools among those 
pupils of tender years. The story of this good little girl was 
related one morning, having just taken place. The class 
were very attentive. The question was proposed, are there 
any little girls here that could do as Mary did, were their 
mothers upon their dying beds? A few remarks followed, 
they were all in tears; the teacher left them to write their 
story, not wishing to excite their feelings, further than to im- 
press an impartont truth upon their minds, to remember their 
Creator in the days of their youth. Not long after the 
teacher received a letter signed by three of the class express- 
ing a great concern for their souls, because they had sinned 
against God; they did not love Jesus Christ. It was the 
teachers practice to have his pupils write to him occasional- 
ly upon religious subjects, or any other connected with their 
studies. He very briefly answered their interesting ‘corm- 
munication, and as they had always been very attentive to 
their books, and obedient to the rules of the school, and as 
their conduct was at all times, as far as he knew, remarkably 
correct, he wished to be informed, why they thought them- 
selves to be such great sinners, and what it was that first led 
them to form such an opinion of themselves. ‘Those queries 
were answered—it was the story of the good little girl that 
first led them to think of themselves ; they knew that if their 
mothers were dying they could not feel so resigned—they 
could not even pray alone, as they ought. They must there- 
fore be great sinners. True, their conclusion was correct. 
These three litile girls, one nine and the other two ten years 
of age, after that had meetings together for prayer once or 
twice a week. 

And now may every little girl who reads this, go and do 
likewise. You know not how soon your dear mother may 
be taken from you; but if you give God your heart, he will 
comfort and support you, uoder every afiliction, and make 
you doubly happy in all your enjoyments.—So. Int. 
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RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


REVIVALS OF RELIGION. 


Since the last number went to press we have seen aecounts 
of some revivals of December and January dates, which had 
not been before noticed, viz. Bakersfield, Enosburgh, Berk- 
shire, and Montgomery, Vt. In the first mentioned place 
between 80 and 90 had united with the Congregational 
Church in January, and about 40 more were reckoned as 
hopeful subjects of a renewal of heart. Many of these were 
heads of families, and had been the advocates of Universal 
salvation. 

We learn, also, that revivals have commenced in 
Lanesborough, Great Barrington, Sheffield and Egremont, 
Mass. 

A friend recently from Westmoreland, N. H. states, that 
a revival which commenced in August or September -last, 
has progressed gradually until the present time, and still pre- 
vails. Fifty-five have been added to the church, of all ages 
from 11 to 70, and rising. 

In Wilmington and New Castle, Del. the revivals con- 
tinue with increasing power. ' 

In Suffield, Wilton and Ridgefield, Con. the sacred influ- 
ences of the Holy Spirit, have been for some time descending 
in a powerful manner. 





















SUMMARY. 













It is contemplated by the Sandwich Missionaries, that 
some of their number shall make a visit to the Society Isl- 
ands. Itis avery voluntary proposal of king Tamoree, who 
is disposed to fit, man, and send at his own expense one of 
his fine new brigs. This arrangement promises much use- 
fulness to the Mission, as it will contribute many facilities, 
and be attended with no hindrances to the concerns of the 
mission. 

Capt. Reuben Weeks calculates to launch, this spring, a 
ship, building at Haddam on Connecticut river, and very 
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kindly offers the patrons of the Sandwich Mission, to take 
out a house-frame, a pair of mill-stones, and a quantity of 
brick, and leave them with the Missionaries, as he shall touch 
at the Islands. Persons wishing to avail themselves of this 
generous offer, are requested to write to Capt Weeks the di- 
mensions of the article they wish to furnish. The ship is to 
be fitted out from Nantucket. There are between 30 and 40 
ships to leave that place for the coast of Japan, that will in 
their passage touch at the Sandwich Islands. An arrival 
direct from the Islands, is daily expected at Nantucket. 

A new Society for the benefit of the Indian Tribes within 
the United States, has been lately organized at the City of 
Washington. 

It is stated in the Hillsborough Recorder of the 27th ult. 
that Nine Bible Societies, Auxiliary to the American Bi- 
ble Society, have been formed in North Carolina since the 
commencement of the present year, viz.: the Orange Coun- 
ty, the Salisbury, the Tredell County, the Lincolnton, the 
Morgantown, the Wilkesborough, the Randolph County, the 
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MISSIONARY FIELDS. 


Watertown, Feb. 28, 1822. 

Dear F RIEND,-——~ 

Doubtless it will be interesting to you to know the pro- 
duct of the little tract, entitled * It will be done,” in this place. 
Although labourers ‘enough could not be found willing to 
cultivate all the land which was offered for missionary fields, 
still we succeeded beyond our expectations. About six 
acres only were cultivated—1l 1-2 acres flax, the rest corn. 
The product of which furnished for the treasury of the Lord, 
$98,98. 

The half acre which I gave produced us $21, 57. It was 
cultivated by a few families in this small neighbourhood, 
where it would have been difficult to bave raised $5 in any 
other way. I mention this to show the facility of raising 
money in this way. $100 is a small sum, compared with 
what might easily be raised in this town, if we entered into 
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the subject upon a matured plan, and with suitable feelings ; 
yet I believe it is more than has been done in any. other town 
in this County. 

[ think it an excellent method to raise money for charita- 
ble purposes by means of missionary fields.. If you think 
our success would be a means of encouraging others to go 
and do likewise, you are at liberty to have it inserted in the 
Guardian. 


ANECDOTES. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS, 


A boy having frequently committed portions of Scripture 
to memory, was asked how many Psalms he could get by 
heart ina fortnight ; he replied that he had an hour of leisure 
every morning, that he thought in each hour he could get one 
Psalm, and by that Sunday fortnight he should be able to re- 
peat twelve Psalms in succession. On the day appointed he 
performed this task to the admiration and satisfaction of the 
teacher, and to the credit of his own profiiable industry. This 
boy is also one of the most diligent readers of the library. 





. The parents of the chi! dren who attend this school, 
are some of the most sober, h vest, industrious and religious 
people in the waoie parish, though before treir children came 
to it, many of them dived im the toia’ neglect of public wor- 
ship, and of every retigeous duty. Before the establishment 
of this school, the roads tn its neighbourhood were crowded 
with ignorant aad vicious little wretches, who, taught in their 
early youth to curse and swear, passed the Sabbath day in 
gambling or other sinful employments,—now decent in their 
appearance, and mudest in their behaviour, they in general 
regularly goto church, and act in a manner at once creditable 
to themselves and to the school. 








THE ALL-SEEING EYE 
The New-York Christian Herald of Jan. 19, contains an 
account of the late happy death of Mrs. E.5. ALDEN aged 
48, late consort ofthe Rev. Timothy Alden, President of Al- 
leghany College. The following anecdote of her childhood 
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is worthy of preservation, as an encouragement to parents, 
and especially to mothers, to be incessantly persevering in 
their exertions for the spirital welfare of their little children. 

¢ Some of her little companions, when she was a child, used 
expressions in their colloquial intercourse, which she had been 
taught to consider as very displeasing to her Maker. When 
she was at the age of about six years, being one day with her 
playmates in a garret where there was not much light, some 
of them, having noticed that she never used the profane lan- 
guage which they occasionally uttered without compunction 
of conscience, and of the import of which they had probably 
but an imperfect knowledge, told her that she should speak 
such words as they did. She replied, I must not, for it is 
wicked. But you shall, said they, nobody will hear you. No, 
she said, I must not, for God will hear me. But you shall, 
they again rejoined; it is all dark, there is no window, no- 
body can see you. No, she once more replied, maintaining 
her integrity, no, I must not, for God will see me.’ 





BIBLE ANECDOTE. 


Related by the Rev. Mr. Patterson. 

Once, on the shore of the Ohio, I saw a rough looking 
young man sitting by acraft. I observed to him, ‘ You have 
leisure ?? ‘Yes.’ ‘Can you read ??. ‘Yes.’ ‘ Have you any 
book ?? ‘No.’ ‘ Will you accept ofa Testament?’ ‘ Thavk- 
fuliy.2. I gave him one with some advice, as I usually do. 
‘Where do you get those books ?? ‘From the Bible Socie- 
ties.’ ‘I donot know what a Bible Society is.’ After giv- 
ing him information, he asked, ‘ Where do they get so much 
money.’ ‘ God puts it into the hearts of people to send them 
money.” ‘Then take that dollar and give them.’ I observ- 
ed him afterwards diligently reading. 





HONESTY REWARDED. 


A large amount of money and notes advertized as having 
been lost in New-York, was found by an orphan boy in that 
city, and restored to the ow ner, who immediately deposited 
the principal part of the $250 reward offered, in the Savings 
Bank for the use of the finder, and expended the residue in 
decently clothing the honest little fellow. 











Poetry. 
POETRY. 


COMMUNICATED FOR THE GUARDIAN. 


* Why art thou cast down oh my soul 2? 
Hope thou in God.” 


Ah why, my soul, why art thou sunk so low ? 

“ Hope thou in God,” he will his grace bestow ; 
If thou dost love the Lord, retune thy voice, 

In him, through endless years, thou shalt rejoice. 


Then rise, nor grovel here on this low soil, 
A little time shall terminate thy toil ; 

For ever then, thy flowing tears shall cease, 
For ever, ever then, thy joys increase. 


Rejoice, each day is bearing thee along, 

To join in heaven, the holy, happy throng ; 

Each winged hour, oh then my soul improve, 
Improve for Him, who bought thee with his love : 


If thou indeed art bought with Jesus’ blood, 
And wash’d in that free-flowing crimson flood ; 


How great his grace to thee, he calls thee, “/riend,’ 


And says, “ I’m with you always to the end.” 


If thou art with me then, my Saviour still, 
Cheerful [’ll do, and suffer all thy will, 

In love, and meekness, while F sojourn here ; 
O, may I serve thee with a holy fear. 


But keep me Lord, preserve me on the road, 
Sure I shall faint, and fall without my God ; 
Without my guide, my wicked heart will stray, 
And leave, for ever leave, the narrow way ! 
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